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—Serihereju jjit amor. ovid.

T h e following Letters are written with fuch an

Air of Sincerity, that I cannot deny the infertine
of them. “

Mr. Spectator,

T* H O’ you are every where in your Writings a
Friend to Women, | do not remember that y'o*
have .direaiy confidered the mercenary Praftice of
Men in the Choice of Wives. |f you would pleafe to
employ your Thoughts upon that Subjeft, you would
eafily conceive the miferable Condition many of u*
are in, who not only from the Laws of Cuftom and
Modefty are refti-ained from making any Advances to-
wards our Wifhes, but are alfo from the Circumftance
of Fortune, out of all Hope of being addreffed to bv
thofe whom we love. Under all thele Difadvantagi
I am obliged to apply my felf to you, and hope I flmll
prevail with you to Print in j~ur very next Paper the
following Letter, which is a Declaration of Paffion t»
one who has made fome faint Addrefles to me for fome
Time. | believe he ardentlv loves me, but the Inequa-
lity ofmy Fortune makes him think he cannot anfwer
It to the World, if he purfues his Defigns by way of
Marriage; and | believe, as he doesnotwant Difcerning
he difeovered me looking at him the other Day una’
wares in fuch a Manner as has raifed his Hopes of
gaining me on Terms the Men call eafier. But my
Heart is very full on this Occafion, and if you know
what Love and Honour are, you will pardon me that
| ufe no farther Arguments with you, but liaften to
my Letter to him, whom I call Oroondates, becaufe
if I do not fucceed, it Ihall look like Romance; and
If I am regarded, you fliall receive a Pair of Gloves at
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» my Wedding, fent to you under the Name of Sta™
/ iira.

ToOROON DATES.

SIR,

f t e r very much Perplexity in my felf, and re-
Avolving how to acquaint you with my own Sen-

timents, andexpoftulate with you .concerning yours,

‘1 have chofen this Way, by which means_1 can be at
‘ once revealed to you, or, if you pleafe, lie concealed.
" If 1 do not within few Days find tlie Effeft which |
1 hope from this, the whole Affair lhould be buried in Ob-
' livion. But, alas! what am | a going to do, when | am
1 about to tell you that | love you ? But after | have
' done fo, | am to afl'ure you, that with all die Paffion
" which ever entered a tender Heart, | know | can bamfli
' you from my Sight for ever, when I am convinced
‘ that you have no Inclinations towards me but to my
' Dilhonour. But, alas! Sir, why lhould you facrifice
' the real and ellential Happinefs of Life, to the Opini-
' on of a World, that moves upoii no other Founda-
' tion but profefs’d Error and Prejudice? You all can
' obferve that Riches alone do not make you happy,
" and yet give up every Thing elfe when it ftands in
Competition with Riches. Since the World is fo bad,
that Religion is-left to us filly Women, and you Men
aft generally upon Principles of Profit and Pleafure,
I will talk to you without arguing from any Thing
but what may be moft.to your advantage, as a Man
of the World. And | will lay before you the State
of the Cafe, fuppofing that you had it in your Pow-
er to make me your Miftrefs, or your Wife, and
hope to convince you that the latter is more for your
Intereft, and will contribute morc to your Plea-
fure.
‘W E will fuppofe then the Scene was laid, and yoti
were now in Expeftadon pf the approaching Even-
ing wherein | was to meet you, and be carried to what
convenient Corner of the Town you thought fit, to
confummate all which your wanton Imagination has

promifed you in the'Pofleffion of one who is in the
‘ Bloom
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Bloom of Youth, and in the Reputation of Innocence
you would foon have enough of me, as I am fprightly*
Young, Gay, and Airy. When Fancy is fated, and finds
all the Promifes it made it felf felfe, where is now
the Innocence which charmed you! The firft Hour
you are alone you will find that the Pleafure of a
Debaucheeisonly thatof aDellroyerj He Walls all the
Fruit he talles, and where the Brute has been devour-
ing, there is nothing left worthy the Relilh of the
Man. Reafon refumes her Place after Imagination is
cloyed; and I am, with the utmoft Diflrefs and Con-
fufion, to behold my felf the Caufe of uneafy Reflcxi-
ons to you, to be vifited by Stealth, and dwell for the
future with the two Companions (the moil unfit for
rack other in the World) Solitude and Guilt. I will not
infill: upon the fhameful Obfcurity we fhould pafs our
Time in, nor run over the little fhort Snatches of
frefh Air, and free Commerce which all People mull
be fatislied with, whofe Adlions will not bear Exami-
nation, but leave them to your Reflexions, who
Péave feen of that Life, of which | have but a meer
ea.

O N the other hand, if you can be fo good and
generous as to nwke me your Wife, you may promife
your felfall the Obedience and Tendernefs with which
Gratitude can infpire a virtuous Woman. Whatever
Gratifications you may promife your felf from an a-
greeablc Perfon, w'hatever Compliances from an eafv
| 'emper, whatever Confolations from a fmcere Friend-
ftip, you may expeft as the Due of your Generofity
What at prefent in your ill View you promife your
felf from me, will be followed by Diftafte and Satie-
ty; but the Tranfports of a virtuous Love are the

Part of Its Happinefs. The Raptures of innocent

Paflion are but bke Lightning to the Day, they ra-
ther interrupt than advance the Pleafure of it. How
happy then is that Life to be, where the hiehell
P,Itealures of Senfe are but the lower Parts of its Feli-
city.
‘NO W am | to repeat to you the unnatural Requell
of taking me in direft Terms. | know there Hands
b«ween me and that Happinefs, the haughty Daughter
VoL, IlI, p <





